CHAPTER VIII.
COLONEL WEERASOORIYA.
" The Cross is the attraction ! "
Weerasooriya.
At this juncture we received what we could not but regard
as a " Macedonian cry " from some Christian friends in
Moratuwa, a densely-populated district some fifteen miles
south of Colombo. It could hardly be called either a town
or a village. The inhabitants were nearly all carpenters
or fishermen. Whilst there were considerable numbers of
Christians to be found among them, by far the greater
number were Buddhists, with a large admixture of Roman
Catholics.
The people were well off, and had substantial and com-
fortable homes, quite different from the mud and palm-leaf
huts to which we had now become accustomed. Each
cottage had its little plot of land. The soil was sandy,
but the coconut, jack-fruit and bread-fruit trees flourished.
Indeed, so did everything of a vegetable character, and the
cottages were embowered in a wealth of greenery, while
the moist climate, tempered with the soft sea breeze from
the Indian Ocean, made it the home of a healthy, vigorous,
stalwart race, the very backbone of the Singhalese nation.
The whole coast-line from Colombo to Galle, and on
thence to Matara is occupied with a long string of similar
villages, one of which, near Galle, was the ancestral home
of the Weerasooriyas.
After our experiences in Gujarat and the Hewadiwilla
region, we should have felt inclined to refuse the invitation.
But the friends who invited us would not take " No " for
as answer. The question of finance need not trouble
w. They would erect immediately a pahn-leaf" Maduwa/'
or ball, capable of holding four or five hundred persons,
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